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not leave with us in the morning. You can remain in bed
as long as you please.'
'Oh,' said Cristina, £I must undress, or I shall not sleep;
but I shall not keep you waiting, I shall be ready in a
quarter of an hour/
I said nothing, but I could hardly hide my surprise at the
charming Cristina's complaisance. My carnal mind was
shocked; yet not only did the priest see no harm in it, but
he never for one moment imagined that any one else could.
I was not so hardened then, but as I have advanced in age
and experience I have seen like customs current in many
countries among good simple people, without detriment to
their excellent morality. Still I must repeat, these customs
obtained among good simple people only, and I do not pre-
tend to be of their number.
cDo you know/ said he, ewhat my niece wants to persuade
me to do? To go home by myself to-morrow, and leave her
here until the day after, when I shall come back for the
diamond. She says that you are like a brother to her, only
I fear she will be in your way.3
This unexpected proposition had such an effect on me, my
nose began to bleed violently, and bled for a quarter of an
hour, so that the good priest was scared out of his wits.
I was very discreet after the priest left us. I told Cristina
little naughty stories, carefully modifying them so as not
to startle her, but I was amused to see that when she did not
understand, she pretended she did, so as not to appear too
naive.
We went to our beds about midnight; I did not awake
until broad daylight, the priest had slipped away so quietly
I had not heard him.
I called out cgood morning' to Cristina, who awoke, and,
leaning on her elbow, smiled.
CI did not hear my uncle go,' she said.
'My dear child, you look as pretty as an angel; I am
dying to give you a kiss.'

